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CHAPTER ONE 


Marty was moving out of his extremely small house to move into a much larger one with his childhood friend, 


Dave Mustaine. 


He was just about finished packing when he realized he had left something in the attic. It was about the size of 
a shoe box, it was very dusty also. 


Marty blew off the dust and shook the box a little. It sounded like there was some ornaments in there, or 
something of the sort. 


He held the box tightly as he descended down the rickety stairs of the attic. He started towards the only piece 


of furniture left in the room, a couch big enough to almost fit two people. 


He gently pulled the lid off of the box to reveal some old, fragile wrapping paper surrounding something else. 
He quickly ripped it away to reveal some old, glass orbs. He took one out and ran his fingers over the crackly 
textured glass. 


He felt something on the underside of the ball, he flipped it around to see a name engraved in cursive on it. 
Nick M, is what it read. 


Marty cocked his head a little. "Strange," he thought. "| don't remember a Nick ever owning this house." He 
shrugged it off and put the lid back on the box and slipped in his bag and started out the door. 


Marty had took the orbs upstairs and decided to tell Dave about them later. He lay awake, the pouring rain not 


being able to soothe him like it usually did. He felt.. Uneasy for some reason. 


Just then, he heard his door creak open and a small mewl. He sat up and saw a small, black and orange kitten 


with one green eye and one blue. It was Dave's cat, Mary Jane. 


He sighed and slipped out of his bed for a moment to grab the small kitten and take her back to his bed. He 


laid back down while the kitten nuzzled into his dark curls. 


Marty woke in the middle of the night to something rattling next to him. He groaned and rubbed his eyes as 
he turned around to see Mary playing with the glass orbs. 


He jolted out of his bed to run towards the dresser but it was too late. The ball hit the ground with a loud 
crash. He flinched and screwed his eyes shut as it hit the floor. 


He opened his eyes seconds later to see a form laying on the ground, naked and shivering. Marty gasped and 


covered his mouth as it stood up. 


It was a male, shoulder length chocolate brown hair and eyes to match. He had a bit of facial hair on his chin 


and upper lip. His eyes were bloodshot and his face extremely pale, his lips quivering slightly. 


Marty wasted no time running and waking up Dave, but by the time he was awake and in Marty's room, the 
stranger was already in his bed. He's out cold and uncovered, mumbling unintelligible things in his sleep. 


Marty has no choice. Before he crawls into bed, he checks the orbs to see which one is broken 


"Let's see, there's Shelly C., Vivica A, And David B.. But where's.2" He turns back to the man in his bed. "Nick. 
Okay." He sighs and gets back in his bed. 


END OF CHAPTER | 


